e5\<fuch adoe 

Prince He is in earned. 

CUhAm I n mod profound earned, and ile warrantyou/o* 
Ac loue of Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challcngdc thee. 

Claudio JV! od fincerely. 

'Prince What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in hi* 
dublct and hofc,and 1 eaues off his wit/ 

Enter Conftables , Conrade, and 'Borachio. 

Claudio Heisthena Gianttoan Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftor to fuch a man. 

Trtnce Butfoft you, let me be, pluckc vp my heart, and be 
fad, did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Confl. Cottie you fir,ifiudice cannot tame you , fhe fliall 
ncre weigh m ore rcafons in her ballancc , »ay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once, you mud be lookt to. * 

Trtnce How now, two of my brothers men bound? Bora* 
chio one. 

(laudio H carlctn after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence hauc thefc men done? 

Confl. Mary fir, they haue committed falfe report, moreo* 
uerthcvhauefpoken vntruths, fecondarily they are flanders, 
fixtand ladly, they haue bciyed a Lady, thirdly they haue ve* 
refied vniud thinges, and to conclude, they are lying knaues. 

Prince, Fird 1 aske thee what they haue done , thirdly I . 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and ladly why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafbned,and in his owne druifion, and by 
my troth theres one meaning wel fitted. 

Prince Who hauc you offended maiders, that you are thus 
bound to your anfwere? this learned Conftablcis too cunning 
to be vnderdood, whats vour offence ? 

Bor. Sweete prince, let me goc no farther to mine anfwere: 
do you heare me, and let this Counte kill me : I haue deceiued 
euenyour very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difeouer, 
thefc fhallowe fooles hauc broghtto light, who in the night o- 
trerheard me confeffing to this man, how Don lohn your bro- 
ther inccnftd me to flaundcr the Lady Hero, howe you were 

brought 


' 


about Soothing. 

brought into the orchard, and fa wine court Margaret in He- 
roes garments, how you difgracdc hir when you ffiould marry 
hirrmy villany they haue vpon record, which I had rather fcale 
with my death, then repeate ouer to my diametthe lady is dead 
vpon mine and my maders falfe accusation: and briefely,I de- 
fire nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince Ilunncs not this fpeech like yron through your 
bloud? 

£laud, I haue dronke poifon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this? 

Bor. Yea, and paid me richly for the praffife of it. 

‘ Prince He is compofde and framde of treacherie. 

And ded he is vpon this villanie. 

Clau, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that I lou d it fird, 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and mar 
fters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place dial ferup, 
that I am an affe. 

Con . 2 Here, here comes mader Signior Leonato, and the 
fexton too. 

Enter Leonato, his brother, and the Sexton f 
Leonato W hich is the villainerlet me fee his eies. 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may auoidc him: which of theft is he? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger, looke on me. 
Leonato A rt thou the Hauc that with thy breath had kijld 
Mine innocent child? 

’Bor. Yca,euen I alone. 

Leo. No, not fo villaine,thou belied thy felfe. 

Here dand a paire of honourable men, 

A third is ded that had a hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Twas brandy done, if you bethinke you of it. 

Oflt. I know not how to pray your patience, 

let! mud fpcake,choofc your rcuenge your fdfc, 


Irnpofc 
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